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~ HOW EFFIE HAMILTON
SPENT CHRIBTMAS.
¥ viRowia we séwhEer.

Come, reader, Tillow e #d we will
ateal a peep at the hero and Bercine of my
y.. Wearein s wide s i; adlarge
<ity, facing a very spacions add bandsome
iazia. (gme::.. We pass through a
wide hall, up a broad stairease, into u large
“parlor, furnished with magnificencé. Never
. mind; we don't stop here, Past on into a
+ boudoir on the ssme floor as the parlor ;
< anll now we stop, for here are thé | s of
“our search. [t is a eold evening in -
ber; and a large fire burns in the open
rate ; the shaded lamps throw a sobdued
ﬁ:upon the beautiful furnitore, glowing
: lurge mirror, and exquisite paintings
S, mm in’ this pretty place.

«By. the fireplace, his arm resting upon the
mn?l’hphoe. is the master of the bouse, and
“the owner of one of the largest fortunes ip
_this ‘Mllxy city of ——, He is a young
.aan, in bis twenty fith year, a bachelor,
»mnd much courted by the maidens on ac-
count of his gentle birth, handsome face,
' temanly manners, and large fortune.—
He is tall, and finely proportioned, has a
_drank, manly face, large dark eyes, dark
.brown ocurling hair, regular features, a bean.
Aiful sruile, and an erect, graceful carriage ;

altogether; Clarence Hamilton is a

ih rincipled, and gentle as & woman to
w‘lﬁi&r. hl"l:‘:umt. dearest relative, for he
"vis an orphan. Seated in & deep. crimson:
-¢0overed arm-chair, and looking up into Clar-
~enod's faee, is that same sister, She is
. dressed in full evening costume ; a pale blue
jsill, eut low, shows a !n:w'Lmki and lrtlli: 3
r flounces are gathered up in one lit-
i:}:’m; revealing n%‘duly'ﬁu}; foot, with
. nieely fitting satin slipper; the broad sash
.encircles 8 most charming little waist ; the
; ornaroents might be envious of the
“avhiteness of theoompleh:iou l.he::!rin! ; and
, . bracelets on her round arms are
; wbdghw than the long curls falling
in such rich ion on shoulders.—
fentures are regular, her eyes large and
wk like her brothe"s ; and she has also his
esutiful smile; but her iiny, perfect figure
fooks quite fairy-like when coptrasted with
tiis.six foot of stature. * Claire,” she said,
Jooking op at him with a sweet, winiing
**1 executed all your commissions

- mh’" Y . ‘= ‘. . A -
" %'Yea Haveyou bought my presents to

all.my cousins I” _
;e ‘él _And I have bought. all (he jewel-
“'ry and finery T intend to present to my dear
snds and relations, next week, 'WLt is

good :
“ Does it , anybody love usi Oh,
1: .:"Ld; this evening |—

] "&.ﬂnﬁ. of this mt-g:‘:lli?‘.a”l Christaas 1" | there,

and flattering me; and
lﬁathuit was only my money
rted. Movey ! money !
Miriam woyld be so very ur-
me 8o y to d.the
and.her cousins on Wednes-
T were poort Why doesn't she in
or husband's coosing, the Morrises 1—
por-
s |

you | poor

wcn for '8 momca § 1da The’ Doph ades

Again, 2 g
- "W As you Way &

oy TN y t the Morrisses, m
BY & MoJU qumatod'mqr.' 1e's a fine fel-
Ao R o ¢ e . |low. Pity he's 8o ﬁn! Bat he'll make
© O WILLIAM P. PRICE, his way in the world. There's energy in
e Peadalt el his: gait, manliness in cvery action. He's

8 fine.fellow, Little sister "—and Clarence

L on lier a seurchivg glance—* don't you

ink so 1" .
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The answer came low and sweet,

“ 1 intend pnuin; a hui'idr!srdblhr bill in
an envelope, and sending it anonymously to
him at Christmas. Do you approve, Effie 1"

“Yes. Oh, Claire; how much %ood you
do with your money at Christmas! and I
have been wminE so much in buying pres-
ents for people who do not mlllr)v n mz-
thing I give them. It is such biuter weat
er, and so many people need comforts; and
buying jewelry for folks that would -not
ape:_k to me, if I were poor, seems so fool
ish.

“Don’t you subseribe to Doreas socielies,
and coal and blanket commiitees, and all
that sort of thing 1"

“ Yes ; bul I want todo.something my-
sell, It is very easy to put ore's name
down for a sum of money on a paper, and

v it when it is called for; but I never

now.of an imd it does. The committee
take care 0{1 at part of it.. I want to do
something myself. I want to give some-
thing to make Christmas merry to all the
powy folks in the city.” s

“You ean't very well do that."

“No! Obh, Clairel Claire! 1 have an
idea” And the fairy sprang up from her
chair, and began danclng round her brother.

"!Whar. is it, fairy 1" be ashed, smiling
at her excitement.

“Sha'n't tell ; only I want a whole lot of
my money, Claire.”

“ My mouey ! How independent we are
all at once. How much of your money do
you want §"

*Oh, five or six hundred dollars! 1
don't know exaetly how much.”

*“Five bundred dollars 1 Suppose I won't
let you have it "

“Buol you willl" said Effle, coaxingly ;
“you will ; won't you 1”

The little clock on the mantle chimed
One/ two ! three!

“Time you were in bed, petite sour”
said Clarence. * Come, kiss me good-night ;
and we will talk over this expensive scheme
of yours to-morrow.”

Effiesprang into Ler brother's arms, re-
ceived. bis good-night kiss, and then tripped
into her own room, Clarence, in a few mo-
ments, followed her example,

In a small room, in a house situated  in
the surburbs of the city, there sat a young
man at bis desk writing. The room is poor-
ly furnished ; and one candle throws light
upon his paper. He is handsome, in the
Iwlian style, dark’ complexion, large black
eyes, rich jetty hair; his figure is fine ; but
there is & gloom over a!l that does not im-
prove his beauty. The brow is clouded, the
eyes heavy, the hair pushed off the forehead
as if its weight was oppressive. . Look aver
his shoulder, and read the letter as he writes,

* ¥Yau aek me," he says, “ to come to your
western country, and aid you in yourschemes
for gaining wealth, A month ago, I should
bave refused your offer. I have a clerk’s
place in the éstablishment of one of our
wealthiest men, a salary, and
p ts. Ware it not for the debts I' am

father which I will pay—I should be, on my
resent salay, above want; and, if I stay
Eere, my income will increase, I know ; and
I shall do well. You ask why I do notstay.
I will tell you. T, poor and in debt, have
been mad enough to fall in love ; and not
ouly that, but the object of my love is rich,
very mch, the only sister of ;};demplom
Beautiful, piguant, generous, . My
is all mu":gurt’:om'd desire to fillit, B
the kind hospitality of her brother, I am of-
ten thrown in: her way; and each time
strengthens my love. Oh, Effie] Effie |—
I won't bore you with -rhqind.:n J—
Suffice it lhtl: Iﬂlm quu::lut a ullmw'f of
ho, Bhe is always gentle to me§
bu?of course, in_her station, with her beau-
‘ty and’wealth, she can command any match,
and would despise me as a fortune-hiunter
were I to breathe my love. Ami I not
1 Oh, that we could change places!
Then 1 could soek her love, and prove how.
true is my own, [ cannot stay here; the
jestraint upon my heart, feeling, and action,
is‘too great. I leave the place where,
constantly seeing, I may néver apénk my love

1o her. If I come near her again, oy hearl
may spenk in spite of myself; and, for my
presumption, | may looss my

will write to you again, and
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onclude finally uwpon some plan.—
O] g A LR I‘!I—.'i

striving to icgay—debu incurred by my poor|.

greatest treas-
ure now, herfrz:,dlhip. In & fow ?’l I
ullxyrm my | *
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rooms, bufurnished:  For severul days, Kffle
bad shut-hersélf up in these roowms, e
ing when-out ; and the result of her mission,
 was 8. number of 1 H

kets, and bundles, which were all carried by
direction to the third X:

chambers, ~ .
I y the dny * Christmas ar-
rived, . ‘came home to dinner about

two o'cluck ; and Effie won from hita a pro-
l:_iaedto at home, and aid her the.rest of!
'Lthe day.
herself on Ilialhm.m dinnarh“ fh::sut lko
ol what L haye doing all this wee

wo first place, I took Caro no! the pretty
| semstrasa, that worked heére so Jong, into
¢onfidence j -:d :e mude dut a list ;,if all the
poor le she kaew ; where they live, how
mnnymﬂm.tbm Were, names and ages,
and all the particulars ; then—there's & 1ing
at the bell. It's Caroline, I know. She
promised to come, this afternoon, and help
me,’

The door opened, and a very pretty bru-
nette enlared?p“}lar' plain ati‘eZl’. I:Jrez only’
heightened her charms j and the rich color
brought into her cheeks by exercise added.
to her beauty, Effio took off her things;
Clarence set a chair for her: and then the
three sat down fer a social chat.

“ How do your préparations progress, Miss
Hamilton 1" inquired Caroline.

“Famously, Carrie. - Drop that Miss, 1
am Effie to my friends. But come, as soon
as you are resled from your walk, we will
go up stairs, and I will show you all my
preparations.”

* 1 am rested,” said Caroline,
chair,

“Come, then, T will lead the way.—
Claire, take care of Carrie.” And Fffie
went swifily up the stairs, unlocked and
threw open the door of the mysterions
room.

Clarence looked into it with amazement
The entire centre of the floor, through both
rooms, was occupied by two long lines, one
of large covered baskets, the other of small
Christmas-trees, Each tree was hung with
toys, bonbons, flowers, and fruit,

Clarence looked at his sister, who, taking
his hiaud, led him up to the head of the line,
and uncovered the basket. * This is for Mrs.
Thomas, a washerwoman with three
children,” she said. *“ The basket contajus a
torkey, you see, two pies, a peck of potatoes,
some current-jelly in that jar, and, in this
tightly covered kettle, some oysters. That
is for the Christmas dinner, At the bottom
of the basket there is a box containing a five
dollar gold-piece ; thal "—and she covered
the ot—"'is the widow's own share.—
This tree, you see, has a horse, and drum,
and other toys for the two little boys, a doll-
baby and work-box for the litle girl, and
eaudies, eakes, and bonbons for all.  All the
baskets are alike, mpting that some con-
tain wine and invalids’ food, exira, for the
place where there are sick. The trees vary
aecording (o the ages of the children. Have
I done right, Claire 1

*“ Yes, little sunbeam.”

“ Now, Claire, as soon as it is dark, there
will be a furniture-car at the door, to carry
all these things to their respective destina-
tions. Carrie and [ are going with it to
take u sly peep at some of the children.—
Will you come 1"

“Indeed I will! . You two stay bere while
Lorder the carriage. Wae can get out at
the corners of the streets,” !

Just about dusk, there stopped, at the cor-
ner of a little sourt near——— Street, a large
furaiture-car and a carriage. - Two men got
/down from the first, a gentleman and two
plainly clad ladies from the second.

“James,"” said Effie, * you are to take
this basket.”  And she indicated one in the
car. - * And, Claire, will you take the tree !
It is not heavy.”

“ Mother,” raid a little boy, leaning his
head against his mother’s knee, * to morrow
is Christmas Day ; and we won’t have any

ts. Don't you wish we were rich,
and had a big room—this ove is so little—
sud had some money to buy a Christmas
dinner i

Rap!rap! rap! at the door. A scream
of delight followed its opening.

“ Oh, mother | mother | come and look |
here's & real tree, & Christmas-tree, and a
big basket | See her, Ben I" as another lit-
tle boy came to the door. * Bring them in.
Bee, jt is really for us! Here's mothet's

leaving her

name on the cover of the basket |, Oh, see
what a big turkey, and pies, and—oh, here's
fo ters |. Olﬂ.bglpll and here's Jots of

ings on the tree, a doll ! that must be for
Jenny, Ob, 1 wish. she'd ¢ome in! Oh,
mother, here's &, gold-pieca in. this liitle
bex 7 S e

' May 'God bless ‘the kind bhesrt that
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Now, Claire,” she said, seating|

e e

work for a little time. - It is Chistmas
surely you may rest a few minutes.”

Ropleapirapt = . :

Mary ‘opened the door, and then gave a
ery of delight. T

“ Oh, Lizaie, come here, and help me car:
ry in these u:iliP'! They are marked with
our name. This little tree must be for you;
and here is a large basket.”

Lizzio assisted in bringing them in } and,
while slte danced with true childish delight
around the tree, the-elder sisters opened the
basket. s g

“ A turkey, pies, and oysters for you, dear
Jessio, our Christmas dinner; and bhere’s a
bottle of wine, and oranges, and white grapes,
and this little box—ten dollars! O " r::
sie! who can have sent them 1"
' % God's blessing go with the giver " said
the invalid, softly. * Now you may rest on
Christmas day. ~ How long the basket will
last us ! Mary, dear, you forgot to close the
door.” And again three watchers wera shut out,

We have not room to follow in Effie’s
footsteps that happy evening. Here there
was an ailing baby relieved by a generous
gilt of money to pay a doctor ; here a whole
party of children made joyful ; in another
place, a studious bov was made happy for
months by judiciously selected books; and
in one place a poor, childless widow had an
order for groceries enough to last a whole
year, beside her Christmas dinver.

At about ten o'clock, Effie, Claire, and
Carrie came home again as iired and happy
a trio as were in that city on Christmas Eve,
1854,

The next morning, Clarence came into his
sister’s room., *“ Effie,” he said, “ Gerald
talks of leaving me.”

“ Leaving you

The pretty little sunbeam was very pale.

“Yes | he's going out west.”

Effie beut her head, and lowered her eyes.

“Effiel litle sister | how pale you are!
You tired yourself last night.”

“No,no! T mean yes. Why is he go-
ing west{”

“1 will tell you. Effie, can you fancy me
doing a dishonorable et i”

“ No

“ Well, I did one last night.
ter Lleft you; te see Gerald. I found him
writing a letter. 1 peeped over his should.
er, and read it, and then crept away again,
leaving the envelop 1 told you about a week
ago; and he does not know I was near
Iim ; but 1 know his seerer.”

*“ Becret 1"

“Yes. He's in love.”

“ Gerald I”

“Yes, Gerald., In love with an heiress !
Did you ever hear of such presumption 1—
He a poor clerk I”

“ Well,” snid Effie, firing up, “ he's bet-
ter than one-half the gentlemen that come
here, if he is a clerk. Any woman might
be proud of Gerald Hastings' love.” Then,
coloring and confused at having thus com-
mitted herself, she stopped.

“ He is in love with nn heiress, and afiaid
to offer himself,” said Clsirence, not heed-
ing her confusion, “for fear she will think
him a fortune-hunter. Effie, can you guess
who it is he Joves 1"

Silence.

“ Effie, may T give my little sister to Ge-
rald Hastings for a Cliristmas gift i

Btill silence.

“ Effie, do you love him?
leave me, Effie, to marry him 1"

“ We need not leave you. Wae can all
live here. We—"

“ Pretty well!” said Clarence, opening
his arms, and receiving bis little sister in &
closeembrace. * Pretty well! There,don't
blush s0 ! he is worthy of you. I say, with
my whole heart, that I shall give my sin-
cere good wishes to you both, and be wil-
ling 1o give up my sunbeam to lighten the
path of a man I esteem so highly as Ge
rald.”  And, kissing Effie again and again,
he left her with parting directions to look as
pretty as possible, for Gerald was coming to
dinner ; and he depended upon her to keep
bim from going west.

Gerald f‘lul.mgn was walking slowly up
and down the large parlor when his em-
ployer eame in, *“ Gerald,” he said, sternly,
walking up 10 bhim, “ you have repaid my
hospitality witb ungrateful conduet, Did I,
when I allowed, courted your visits, give
you any permission " Clarence eould not
support his sternness. A sunny smile was
dimpling in the corners of his mouth, whieh
ma aI erald’s he?rt bound with hope.—
“Did I give you, I repeat, any permission
to fall ingilouywith my sister 1

Gernld folded his hands Jike a timid
schivol-boy, and faltered: * Please, sir, 1
couldn’t help ir.”

Eve:

I went, af-

Would you

thinks of the in this shuppy weason I"| " pg. in the entry. She looked very
said the widow, forvantly.; and the door ws lovely, Beg’ggolden curhr{nd bright complex
¢losed, ons of " Seging three | ;.. ping heightened by her rich mazarine
‘back in- the  dark.entry, | 100 ik dress, '
g s » Clarence came out to her. “@o in,” he
..._.Nnu" said ; # somtebody wants to see you.™

e A the| ™ About an hour nﬁgﬁwarda, < ?:,lmh.n com-

- ety | A NG n, found Effie's curls fulling over
6 Witkpgep 16 Vofors | (he brehat of a black coat, and the sleeve of

o h 1the same garment encireling the blae dress.

pop . the foor, | * |

_such presumption | Rffie,
 say where 1 am,* il a

'o- “'

| Mary” wid the invaiid, *do put by|

‘as dined on that Christmas

said, stopping short, * if there

“Yourhadi Weil, if the mountain
won'ttome to Molinmmod, Moliammed must
£0 to the mountain. There, Gerald, T think
you have received about ms valusble o
Christmas present as any one in town. Be
eareful of it ; cherish it

Need we say any miore, reader? - Fffie.
Clarence, and Gerald wera as happy a trio

day ; and Gerald
did not go out west.

%nﬂuneuuﬁ

Reminiscence,

This is our birth-day, and a stand
puim for reflection, The world hurries by,
in & frolie, but we choose to stop for & mo-
ment and yicld 1o abstraction.  Thirty-five
years coronate our brow, and yet we are lit-
tle wiser as to. whence we came, or whither
wo are travelling. As to when the first
gleam of sunsbine illumed our infantile
couch, we are utterly unconscious, except
from a reading of the family record, and as
to-when the last golden ray shall fade on
our dying pillow, we kuow not. Helpless
we came into the woild, and helpless we
must go out of it.  We opened our eyes in
tears, and will doubtless shut themn, when
glassy with death, with more or less sorrow.
The future is dark, but the pastis darker
still.  Truly life is but a deeam, of short
continuance. Our susceptibilities are good,
but yet the impress of scenes and events is
not so remarkably distinct as not to be for-
gotten. Budden suwmons hence mightstar-
tle a thousand thoughts of which, at present,
we are oblivious: but nothing less. There
is no aggravating sin, no base ingratitude
nor erying shame remaining for us to repent
of. We see no “hobgobling with devils
damned,” peering at us with a hellish grin,
from the mirrors of to-day, or to-morrow,.—
On that score we might look the pale horse
and his rider in the face without a shudder ;
but dare we say our bistory is without a
blot, and our souls as pure as opportunities
bave conspired to muke them? No—well
may we betake us to the penitent’s shrine,
and how in sackeloth and ashes, But shoot-
ing athwart the gloom surrounding the past,
is the twinkling light of a star, which will
never set, Nothing mav hide it from
our view, nor even the terriffic storm clouds
of death itself shall eclipse it. Nor is it the
star of hope, as you might suppaose, but
that of love, reflected by the ever-living eye
of a departed mother. Ohyes! Themem-
ory of a stinted mother smoothes over the
chequered retrospect, drowns all eares, anid
as the polar star of our existence, guides us
as eafely down the stream of time, as the
star of Bethlehem diu the Eastern Magii.

— i

Unpve Inporrations.—Somebody said,
we think it was Mr. Callioun, that it requir-
ed a great den! of intellect to understand und
illustrate the tarifl question. Our corres-
pondents, however, are men of experience
and learning, and bring much reflection to
support their respective views, Those who
advocate a high protective tariff, however,
and who charge excessive importations up-
on the system of low duties, make some
most trausparent wistakes, One fact in
history seems to have been overlooked by
this ¢lass of thinkers ; and that is, the enor-
mous amount of fiporintions under the
compromise tariff of 1833, in 1885-30,
while the duties of that tariff were still at
the highest. The fact is, the whole busi-
ness of tariff will be best regulated by a
sound currency. It is our Paper Money
which mainly sets everybodv wild with
speculation—that, and the consequent and
sure advance of labor and produce, fills eve-
ry channel of trade with schemers who look
only 1o present gains for themsevels, leaving
the certain future contraction to be borne by
those who can least afford it. If we conld
have a currency of gold and silver, and al-
low no bank notes under $20 or $50, this
would go far to make economy a necessity,
and to protect industry and manufactures
from those expansions and collapses which
first lift them up to the skies, only to dash
themn down to the earth. a masa of undis-
tinguishable ruins.— Philadelphia Press.

S S

Prary Trura.—Some one who seems to
understand the subject, describes the aduca-
tion of * young gentlemen and ladies " of
the would-be fashionable sort, which tends
only to mental weakness and physical decay,
as follows :

“A young gentleman—a smouth<aced
stripling—with little breeding, and less sense,
ripens fast, and believes himself a nice young
man. He chews and smokes iobacos,
swears, coaxes embryo imperials with bear’s
grease, twirls a rattan. spends his father's
money, rides fast horses—on horssback snd
in sulkeys—double and single—drinks Ca
tawba, curees tlie Maine law, and flirts with
oung *ladies," hundreds of which are just
ike bimself, though of a different gender,
and this is the fuﬁionable education of our
day. The fathers and mothers of those fools
wers once poor. Good fortune has given
them lbunmea. Their children will g»

through an “inexhaustible fortune, and into | eity

the poor house. Parents, you are responsi-
ble gotﬂl folly, %\’dm)'. sons and daugh

Quinxunc, meaning literally #
lh;;v_r I;’ is another ngl:zeifor newsmon
iss Martinenu used to tell a pleasant
about one of the class, who, l.l:lking a'\‘l.h"
tage of the interest excited amon qci-'nimc
men in relation to the Ioss and Bac
dition, was more than usually annoyit %o;
bis fussy questions, *Sir David | . Da-
vid!™ he called out at the top of’ iﬁi,!g“w
one fine moining in London. Sir David
Brewster, who was riding down the street
in somewhat of a hurry, drew n? Lis borse,
and approached the speaker, *
from. the North Pole, Sir Davigd®
the philosopher, as he hastily pursu
way again, leaving the quidunne transfixed
with amazement. “ What is the matter,
Mr. " inquiied the Rer, Sidoey Smith,
who came up immediutely afier tlie oeeur-
rence. Tho unfortuaate man told his story,
and dilated upon the style of the anawer h
had received, “ 50 unbecoming in & man o
his standing, so abrupt, not to say profane.
D—n the North Pole!” * Poh, poh! my
dear sir,” said his comforter, © you must
not mind all that Sir David says,” Ha is =
singular mao. You would scarcely believe
it, but T assure you it is only a fow evenings
ago that I heard him, before a large com-
pany, speak in the most disrespectful terme
of the equaior]” "

Hox.J. W. B. Usperwoon.—TH{E -
tleman was recently elected Speaker ofgtgll:n
House of Representarives of Georgia ; some
of our exchanges are telling the following
tale on him, which, if uot true, is tuo good
to be lest :
“The Judge was & staunch Clay Whig,
but his son, J. W. B. Underwood; was eon-
tinually changing his politics, A friend
asked, * What are Jolin's politics I *
*“ Really,” said the Judge, “1 can't tell

John applied to the old gentleman for a
lotter of recommendation to bis friend, then
Govewnor Crawford, of Georgia, It wasim-
mediately given; and, sure of Lis game,
Joha put off to Milledgeville; but knowing
his father's eccentricities, he thought it pru-
Jent to open his eredentials before nresent-
ing them, and, to his astonishment, he read
the following :

“ My Dear Fatesp-~This will be hand-
ed to you by my son John. He has the
greatest thirst for an office, with the least
capacity to fill one of any boy you ever saw.

Cours truly,
WILLIAM [1, UNDERWOOD»

But John has since fulsified the o!d gen-
tleman's opinion by proving himself &
shrewd politician and a first rate lawyer.

e A .

Beavrrrur Aviostos.—What quality of
human nature is more ennobling, more soul-
elevating, more benevolent, than the pure
love of the parent forits child?  And could
this love be more charmingly illustrated
than in the beantifal allusion of Lamartine,
the great French writer, to his parents §

“1 remember,” says he, o have seen
the branch of a willow which had been torn
by the tempest's hand from the parent
trunk, floating in the morning light upon
the angry surges of the over-flowing Saone.
On it a female nightingale still covered her
nest, as it drifted down the foaming stream ;
and the male on the wing followed the
wreck, which was bearing away the objects
of his love |"

What words could express the attachment
of the loving parent for its offspring more
eloquent than the foregoing

Aund how could a parent express love for
the child with more true and beautiful sjm-
plicity than did the plain, unschooled man,
who had received his education principally
beneath the open sky, in the field and for-
esat, and who had wielded an axe more than
a pen, when he remarked, speaking to his
childien, * The little chips are nearest the
heart I"—Spirit of the Age.

e el

A Fam Orrer Revvsen.—A
who had a son addicted to drin
ocension to remonstrate with the neighbor-
hood liquor-seller against selling any more
liquor to his chihf He proposed to the
seller to keep a strict account of all that was
called for by his son without letting him
have any, and he would pay him the full
amount it would have been, had the liquor
actually been sold.  This was refosed by the
vender, who said he should let him have
whatever he ecalled for while he had the
money to pay for it. Thus it will be seen
that the eallous-hearted vender has nmo dis-

ition to aid in keeping any one sober.—
L is Lo their interest to keep men bound in
the manscles of stre. drink, thangh family
ties and social affection be biest nsunder,
demolished and desiroyed forever. No oth-
er voeation would so harden the heart of
man as that of selling liquor ; it destroys the
finer feelings of his nature, and brutalizes
him to the loweat depths. . :

| Spirit of the Agé,

e
One of the men who was discharged from
the chain-gang at Memphis, once owned
Intge of the ground on whicli"the
e Nashville now standas: he is ed
to be worth sixty thonsaud dollars @t the
sent time, Liguor has been his ‘riin,—
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ters 16 wark, 'ari‘d“l'a‘ them know that only
o usefoTness (here i and 5.
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hen artested, he was fooud lyiag intosi
cated on the bluff,

-
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the North Pole !” was the nngry’-'te:dy of
; his
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you ; I baven't seen the boy since breakfast.” |




